THE  FIRST GENTLEMAN  OF EUROPE
prevailing misery for their own ends. The decade that
followed Waterloo is not a very creditable one in the
domestic annals of Great Britain, but the blame must be
distributed far more widely than has always been the case.
It is not without interest to note that the ministers of
the post-war period were complaining of the amount of
work that was thrown upon them.
"They (i.e. the members of the Cabinet) shrink from
no just responsibility" (Canning declared) "they neg-
lect no attendance . . . but it ought to be borne in
mind how great a change has taken place of late years
in the business of the House of Commons—a change
which has thrown a burden of business upon ministers,
which no physical or mental constitution can ade-
quately sustain. I call upon those members of the
House of Commons who recollect the good old times
when the destinies of the Empire were swayed by Mr.
Pitt, or Mr. Fox, to say whether the labours of an
administration in those days were to be compared with
what they are now. The Ministers were not then
harassed and perplexed by a complication of daily
business, with the whole of the details of which, how-
ever trifling, it was expected that they should be
intimately and accurately acquainted."1
Yet Lady Hester Stanhope said of her uncle:
"Ah, Doctor, what a life was his! Roused from sleep
(for he was a good sleeper) with a despatch from Lord
Melville; then down to Windsor; then, if he had half
an hour to spare, trying to swallow something; Mr.
Adams with a paper, Mr. Long with another; then Mr.
Rose: then, with a little bottle of cordial confection in
1 Petrie, Sir Charles: Life of George Canning pp. 119-120.
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